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A Soldier Santa Claus.

BY M. QUAD.
Just outside the lines of
Ariny Corps as we went
for the winter of 15434 log
farm bonse inhabitcd Ly a2 womon and
three children—tae wite and ehildren
of a Virginia farmer vwho had
dered his muskot pnd mareliad
with the Confederates two
fore. There were other lfarm
further away—ether farm howes  in
front of other coirs—htnlre
er Confederate war-widows amd help-
less children on tha! neatral groumld,
and we of the blne usod to pity them
as the nights eame down dark and
lonely and the porth winds made one
shiver and chill. We were not war-
ring against women and children. and
yet war had laid o heavy hand
them. Their seant crops  had  heen
trampled into the carth—their  live
stock  driven off —their fences  and
barns  burned—littl left to =atisfyv
their hnneer or cover their nakodasss,
Many a soldier's rations were divided
with ganmnt-fared worien and woltizh-
looking children. and if i was “aiding
and comforting™ the onemy we woge
willing to take the b onees
The farm hotuse 1 have csnecialiy
reforred to wos  ner diff from
many others, but the worian and ¢hil
dien were different. We aliersd amain
amwd again, but they wonld aceept no
food at our hands, and  then
the men on pirket nesr the honse saw
the children : sarvebing in the frozen
gromnd for potatoes, or the woman
dizeging roots gad wandering afar for
stray ears of corn, but when eoffes,
bacon. sugar and hard-tack wers of-
fered them in kindliness they tarned
away their heads., Even if left oa the
door-step the food was not takon in.
We their enemics. They were
hungry and coll and ragzed, but they
corli not conscientionsis aceept il ot
hands. It was only when Com-
paar D7 of the Teai™h tonk its turn
on ountpust daty necr the bouse thet
we gzot a word from weman or chil-
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dren. Then it was Corporal O Toole.
biz. good-natured and always wearing
a smils on his face, who broke down
the womanly reserve of the jittle ten-
yvoear-old girl, He tound her half a
niile from home one dav and she was
s0 overcome with the cold that she
made no resistance when he picked
her up in his arms amd carried her to
the house. When he kissod the frozon
tears from her cheeks and said  he
had left a Kid of her age back in the
North who was motherless, the ehild
reached up and put her arms around
his neck, The corporal fad conguered
the child, but not the mother.

“11 i= Kind of yon, sir.’” she said o
the solidivr entered the house
bhurden.

with hiis

“Never von mind,”  the  corporal
wenld reply when we gnyved him a bit
over his failure to solten the mother's
pride.  “Christmas is coming
amd ' piav Sapta Clans in a way to
melt her heart, Pride or no pride, she
can’t stamwl up agin Christmas. 11 fil]
the stockings of them  kids if I'm
conrt-martialed and shot for it nrext
day. ”

Thyree doys before Christmas we zot
on the front to bhe unusuaily
vieilant, as it was known that a num-
Ler of Confuderates whose  families
lived within our lines had been fur-
tonsehedd to pav a brief visit. Our pick-
t Ml and every 1l
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! ool it and it was cetain
that we tirned back gquite a number,

dozen of us, and all day long we in
duleed in the hope that the woman's
pridde might give way  on this one
oveasion, at least. The day hoad dragged
along nntit an bhour before dusk with
evervihing quiet en our front. when
# bushwhacker fired upon and wound-
e one of enr pickets,  This brousht
ont a fresh ovder for vigilanee, and a
sergeant amd his sgquad beat up the
forest and captured two Confederate
soldivrs who were trying to enter onr
lines to visit their tamilies, It was
known that a thind one had escaped,
and ju=t after Jdark Corporal O Tool:s
wias oderad 1o picket the hichway a
1 from  our farm
Leoses When e Yal reo hed the spot
ad posted his men he said:
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“And yon must let me gather some
wood and supply you with food,” he
replicd.

N0, sir.
your hands.”

“Iut the children, ma'am.”

“They must suffer with me, sir.”

The corporal came oat to the post
and crammed a have.sack full of food
and returned and begzed the woman
to accept it. but she was firm. She
even chided the children for the Lun-
iy leok in their eves. Th woman
bad softened a bit, however, at least
towards one of us, and from that day
on little Susies was permitiad io speak
and walk with the corporal, :nd she
did not hide from the rest of us as be-
fore. Kiudness had coaverted her.
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though onr hearts were not in  the
work.  As Corporal OToole said one
nizht when he turned et to head the
maidnight relief:

“It's onr duty to oley orders. antd
we'll be if we «don’t, but this
turning back a poor soldi-r who hasn't
had sight of his wife or Kids for a
conple of years, and who wants noth-
ing now excent to pass a Christmas
with ‘em, is no work for a soldier.”

The day before Chiristmas the cor-
poral made up a haversack ef food,
bronght out a few simple toys and a
box of camdy ha had sent up to Wash-
ington for, and he put on a wigz and
false whiskers and showed himseif off
as a pretty good Santa Claus. He had
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“It*= all happened just right. Now
il rig up amd play the Santa Clans
11 sec me Lack here with-
honr,  Keep  your
il there’s anything sns
to notify

act, and yvon
in half «a
peeled, and
picioius send Jones along
me."”

With the long, ~ray hair of his wig
tossing in the wind, his venerahble
whiskers lviag on his breast, his fur
cap on his head. and a score of bells
tinkling as he walked, the corporal
passed up the road amidst the whirl-
ing snow with his packages on his
baek. He entered the farm  house
without knocking. The wife sa2t hov-
ered over the poor fire, and the chil-
dren sat on the floor quarreiinz overs

eves

the help and encouragement of a a bit of food. Santa Claus swung

tiis pactage to the floor, ent the strine,
and the frightened children  gasped
ont exclamutions of Thea  he
placed his haversaek on the tabl 2
turning
when the Wonsn (o=

“Step! 1 Koow
cotporal.,  [—1  thaak
[T} -

“I's Christmas eve, ma‘am,.” inter-
rupted the soldier. “and children are
children the worlid over”

“But this foad.” she said, * 1 cannot
1 ks

“You mu=t, Confound it, woman-——"!
1 beg your pardun it don’t
I Kknow that van baven't head a sqiare
meal for v past? P to onemy
to vau sl the Rils™

“Hat yon must taks

But it's Christmnas
it's the time o furgel
and

Lt that instant the
a =troanger entered. Xo 0 strane-
er, b the hnsbowd anag Mmilier—the
Confederate solbdicr on o farlongh to
pass Christmas with his family. The
corporal spotted him for what he was
in an instant, and before anvoune bad
moved or spoken e tuwrned to the
woman aml said:

“Is Christmas eve and [ present
von with your hasband and my best
wishes!"

He =trode to the other door and
opened it and passed out to ran intn
the arms of Jone | who had huarried up
o sayv:

“Corporz), tracked one of
them Conteds to this house, and he's
now inside!™

“Jones'” excliimed the corporal as
he laid his biz fist again. o the other’s
cold nose. “vou're a confounded liar!™

“But 1 tell you I saw——-"

“And yon azre stome blind!  Yom
haven't seern a Johnny for six months,
amd if vau or Willinns or Finezan say
that vou have 'l lam the three of yve
within an inch of ver lives! Do yon
tumhble 1o me or no?”

“Oh, well; if old Santa Claus pats it
that way it’s not for the likes of me
to dispute him.” replied Jones.

“That's  better—a  heap  better!”
chnckled O0Toole, “end now by the
right flank— forward, macch!”

Anmd fonr davs  later little Susie
came out to the corporal and shyly
put her band in his and whispered:

“Pathanks you, and ma thanks yvou,
ami we all thank vou, amd pa went
awav last night and ma savs it was
the best santa Clans she ever heard
of!”
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(Coprright, 1961))

The festival of the twelfth month
is not, a5 the name wonld indicate, ex-
clusively a Christimas hoiiday. It was
celebrated in mueh the came fashion
ag it is now ¢onturies before the Chris-
tian era. By the early Romans it was
velebrated as the saturnalia, or festi-
val 1o Satarn, and was marked by the
prevelence  of  merry-makinz among
11 elasses, vich, puor, old and young.




